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ELEVENTH EPISODE,

benoath her feel agaln,

()

and briers, hor fuos and hands soratched and bieeding, her broath coming

ing from fatigue, she dared
lonaneas of her pursusrs,

& choking sobs, she yol stumbled on
aheer exhaustion. Hhe bad reached
oould gu no further

vine and dropped upon the opposite Lank

LT, owt ever the yawning wulch whe swune uniil, fesling earth

# released her hold upon the grajpse.
at, theugh sMaggers
not real, for she wall Knew the relent-

Her elothes torn te ribbons by rocks

and on untll she dropped at last from
the very it of her strength; she

For an hour, two houra, perhapa, ahs erouched amid the bushes, wina-
S al svery sound, for she coukd not bring herself to believe that Mahlin
ond Batsuma would abandon the pursuit. Tortured by the thought of Hops
and Mook lying wounded, perhaps dying, In the forest, and goaded by the
Eaowledge that If the man ahe loved was to be saved she must reach the

nearest

settloaent and send them help, she twioe struggied to her fest, bul

she bad sprained her ankle in her mad fight and each time she sunk back,

Saipless and groaning. Nor could she

hope to And her wuy down the mouns

tainside. for she had completely lost her Learings and darkness was already

Overcome by leneliness, and misery, and fear, she threw herself face
downward on the ground and her slender figure shook with sobs, for, be It
pemembered, she was very Young and very unhappy and very, very tired,
Bt all M once she ceased her sobs and sat eroct, tenan with terror, for her

Btout-hearted though she was, the
of what it meant for her

were nearer pow., Bo
waa the pounding of her heart
ssemed as though It must be-
Now she could distingulsh
About them there was
tamil,ur, Then she knew,
Mablin and Batsuma who

feit
§§i§=!?
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*And | thought that you had been
Rilied, lunu..’.nn nncd.. her head
his breast. "I saw Batsuma
m when you were struggling
mun. + + + | saw you fall
« then they both astarted after
konew that the only
to reach the
and gol asalatance . . . s0l
they nearly caught me
oh the edge of a gulch, but 1 swung
it on & grapevine . . . then

g sprained my ankle snd couldn't go
any further . . . I've been »0 wor-
ed about you, Jarvis . , . are
% badly hurt™ asd her hand felt
usly of the lump that Batsu-

on the back
his head.

d,"cmtav a tap, dear” he answered
Nghtly., “I wax gnly unconscious for
& few minutes. Hook got a naaty
@reck, though., It was twoenty min-
utes before | was able to bLring him
mround. As soon as he was able to
walk we started in the direction you
had taken, but we could find no slgn
of you, po we set out of town to raise
& posss and search the mounains
for you. It makes me shudder, dar-
ling, to think of what you have es-

C

n't worry about 1t any more,
dear” sald Cleo, putting her Hps up
%0 be kissed, “I'm safe In your arms

m . . « I'm afraid, Jarvis,

I can't walk any further to-

v o« » Iy snkle paine too
much.”

“It would be foollsh for us o at-
tempt to get down the mountaln to-
alght,” sald Hope decixively, "It 1s
almost durk acd we don't know the
path anyway. The best thing we
oan do is to make guracives as com-
fortable as possible for the night and

t tl::lh B the moralug.”

n't we start o Are? hegged
o, shivering. “I'm awful eold™
» *It's taking a chanee,” sald Hope, a
Mttle doubtifully, “becnuse 1f Mahlin
Batsuma are still looking for us
might attract thelr attention, Hut
fancy that they've given up tho
#s hopeless by this time , .
without a fire we would freege
death before morning. You stay

with Hook, denr, and I'Nl akir-
around and ses If we can find
i where we can bulld a fire with.
£ ita helng seen”

half an hour he was back.
lound a place that might have
' for us" he announced,
‘28 Way & short dlstance wp

A

quick sare had caught the murmur of approaching volces,
suma must have found a way ajound the guich and again ploked up her
arall. At the thought ahe fell into an uncontroliable At of trembling.

Mahlin and Bat-

the mountainsids to & shallow niche
in the face of the cliff. Though barely
large enough to hold the thres of
them, it was dry and clean, while the
great mass of rock which overhung
it like a portecochers wserved the
double purposs of shielding It from
observation and from the weather,
On the leval rock In front of the niche
Hope started a brisk fire.

The fire alarted, Hops disa
only to return y\ A few minu o;' Inte*
staggoring under a load

ha which he lald a depth of
half & foot on the rocky floor of thelr
pleeping place. Over this woods-
man's mattress Cleo heipsd him to
spread a thick layer of dry leaves and
Erasi

“It isn't quits up to the standard
of Fifth Avenus hotela,” he remarked,
viewing his work with satisfuction,
*Hut it's aofter and cleansr than lots
of beds that I've alept In. Thore may
be some lumpa In I, but we're too
tired to notice them. Now, we would
be quite comfortable it we only had
something to eat”

"I've some chocolate” announced
Cileo, Erndl.lnlu[ from the pocket ?t
her skirt a good wsined oake, "1
thought we might be hungry befors
wo got back to town, so T put It !.n my
pocket before we left the cabin,

*Bully for you, dear,” cried Hope.
“We won't have o go to bed huugry,
In any event' -

“That's w:r the :lhm mm ;’h:
laurhed , a8 she pro

od lbw:u toaven hoaped high
with luscious wild blackberries. *““Tho
bushes are coversd with them,” she
explained. “I plcked th-‘aln while you

. were gathering the wood.

After they had oconsumed their
scanly, but nons the less satisfylug
meal, Ho insisted on examining
Cleo's ankle, which was badly awollen
and was causing her acute distress
Closs by a mountain stream tumbled
downward in & serios of cascades and

Is, and, in order Lo reduce the swell.

, Hope ordered (Cleo to put her foot
for & Ume in the loy water. After
bathing the ankle with whiskey in lleu
of alcohol, he skilfully bandaged it
with & strip torn from the bottom of
her skirt, and, lifting her In his arma,
carried her back to the niche in the
rock, where Houk was already asleep
and snoring. Then, after guthering a
freah supply of firowood, crawled
into the nlche, which, as he had pre-
dicted, was comfortably warm, and
stretched him  mohd body on the
boughs beaide Cluo. 1o during the
night he softly stole out and replen-
I hed the Are. Creeping allently back
in order nol to awaken his compan-
fons, he bent for & moment over the
sleeping girl, Never had he seen such
a pleture of lovellness and Innocence.
Her fAgure, he noted, was so slander an
to be almost boylsh; her glorious hair
had tumbled down and formed about
her bivad a golden aurevls; her blouse
was unfastened at the neck and the
fickering Nrellght revealed her anowy
throat. Even as Hope gased, spell-
bound by her beauty, her eyes opencd
and she murmured sleeplly, "1 love
you, dearest.”

wakened by the morning sun, they
breakfusted on the remalines of the
chocolate and more wild blackberries
wnd started down the mountain, Thelr
progross  was slow.  however, for
Cleo's ankle still caused hor such pain
that shis waus able to walk only with
the assistance of bher companions
Gradually the country which they
woere traveling becamo lesa rough, the
vegetntion more luxurian § thy pines
and furs gave way 1o live oaks; the
rock-walled canyons became raviavs,
and the ravines ran out In valleys,

whose goentle slopes wiorg carpotiod
with lush, green grass,  Littie did
they dronm that in thin falr and sinll

ing reglon death lurkod o ite miost
hidecus form

Emerglug on the upper slopes of
one of these mountaln valleys, they
saw below them a brosnd band of
marsh, its viseid, slimy purface
broken hers and there by eclumps of
pullrushes and resds, winding like a
great and loathsome sarpent down the
valley floor. To ¢ old this bog would,
Eope guessed, entall » detour of sev-
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oral milos, which was made out of
the guostion by the conditlen of

Cleou's ankie.

“It's not d he sald to Cleo.
“We can oasly wuade across—or,
rather, 1'll wade and carry youw."

“It's kind & treachervus lookin’,
lootenant,” warned Houk. “Belter gu
eareful or you way bave some trouble
getting out.”

“If it gots too deep I'll come dack,”
sald Hopa carelessly; 'but we can't
met into trouble., It's only a bit of
swampy ground. I've shot duoks in
far worss swampa than this hundreds
of Umea' And lfting Cleo in his
arms he waded out into the marsh.
For ‘the first hundred fest or so he
oxpertenced no difMicuity, but, as he

saly proceeded, the surface became softer,

more treacherous, and, under Cleo's
added welght, he sank e At every
step. Hut hia was not the character
that yielded eanily, and slowly, -
fully, he struggl on. Rivulets of
g-rlplntlnn wers astreaming down

s faco and he was panung m his
exertions—but bhe was half way
ACross now,

Then came dlsaster. Without the
slightest warning the character of the
marsh through which he had beon so
laboriously wading abruptly changed;
he wsuddenly lost his footing and
rlunnd forward, and, before he -
sed that his struggles wore only maL-
ing matters worss, ho was ingulfed in
quicksand to the walst. Cleo, appre-
clating the handicap which her welght
Imposed upon him, struggled from his
arma, only to find herself sink desp
Into the mire. Standing side by side,

with firm ground barely fifty yards
away, they were as helploss as though
thelr lower limbs were Incased, from
the walst down, In plaster of paris.
Soarcely had Hops realized that he
could mo longer free his fest, than
there came to him a still more ter-
rible realization—slowly, almost Im-
perceptibly, indeed, but none the less
surely, they wore going down. Cleo
discovered It at almost the same mo-
wment, for she sald In & startied voloe:

1 feel as though 1 were
sinking."

“It's ull right, dearest,” hs anawarad
reassuringly. *There's nothing to be
worried about, Buund perfectly still
and I'll get you out all mght.”

But despite hia confident tons he
was worrled, terribly worrled, for be
appreciated that thelr plight was a
& deaperata one,

“Don't come any further, Hook,” he
called to the sonman, who had started
after them. “Wae're In trouble. Get
back at once or you'll be ln troubls
yourself."

“What's the mtt.’. lootenaht ?*
shouted Hook, as, obeying Hope's or-
der, hie regalnrd the bauk. "Are you
in quicksand?

“I'm nofrald so”
“We can't move and we seun to be
alowly ainking.™

“What shall I do?™ the satlor
shouted. “Bhall I goet gome ‘branch-
eal”

“1 don't think they'll do any good,
Hook" came the answer. "We're n
to0 deep. The only way to get us
out is with a rope ou'd better
hurry down the valley and see If

Hope answered. i

you ocan find help. You may run
ncross & cowboy with a larlat. But
you'll have te hurry or you'll ba too
late . . . we're atoadily sluking."

But to himself Hope sald: “He can
nover make it. We will have sunk
long bofore he can get back with
help. God—what u death—to die In
quicksand."

“Koeop chesred up, Miss Cleo, and
you, too, Jootenant,” called Hook, as
he started off on a lumbering run,
“I'll bo back with a rope before you
know 1've started.”

Buddenly Cleo'a young volos rang
out, “"Houk, Hook!" she called,
“Walt a minute, 1 have an idea)”
for all at onoe there had come to her
the recoliection of how the day be-
fora whe Bbnd saved horself from
Mahlin and Satsuma.

“Listen to me, Hook,” she com-
manded. “There ls no time to find
& rope—wo would be dead befors you
could get back with one, But you
oan got a grapevine—a lo ona,
such as [ swung across the ch on
—there are lots of them in the foreat
~~1 maw them this morning. But you
must hurry, Hook . . . hurry
. « or you will be too late'
Nodding his eomprehension of her
plan, the sallor turued and ran to-
ward the foreat.

“It {s a splondid idea, dear” said
Hope. "It nover oceurred to me, If
wo are saved it will be due to you'

“l hope that he will get back in
time,” she remarked, as mattor-ofs
factly as though there depended upon
s return nothing more important
than & social engagement, but terror

wan gnawing at her heart, for she
could feel herself slowly sinking.

The time drugged by, The seconds
passed ke minutes, and the minutes
soeined like hours, Thouwch tormented
by myrinda of Insects, they dared not
#tir for four of hastening the end. Al-
ready the black coxs was above thelr
hips and was aslowly, Iinexorably
aresping higher.

“Dear heart,” said Cleo, after a long
ause, “if—If Hook should not
yack 1n time, 1 want to go down hold-

ing your hand. [ shall not be fright-
enod of death, then"

“You dear, brave gif,” pgroansd
Hope; "this Is all my fault. T seem to
have brought you nothing but misery
and trouble.”

“You have brought me nothing bat
happiness, dear,” sald Cleo. “And
death holds few terrors so long as you
are beslde me."

“But we're not going to dis.” she
exclaimed a mowment later, “There's
Hook and he has the grapevine*

Her quiock eye had detected the pea-
man as he emerged from tha forest,
and he had, as she sald, the grapevina
-=f monster creeper, as thick as a
cable and almoat as strong. Ventur-
ing as far into the marsh as he could
with safety, Hook ocoiled the giant
vine and threw It as a cowboy throws
a larint,

“Take hold of it, Cleo,” Hope di-
rected, “and hang tight, When I
count three Hook is to pull for all
he is worth and you must kick, strug-
gle, do everything you can to loosen
yourealf.”

The seaman, wrapping the vine

For the month of August I will not
Suggeat any usw esercises for elther
my atout or my slender readers to
smploy In thelr
efforts to lose Or
aaln flesh, but
will devots my
time to alding
them: In master-
‘ng the exercises
I have already
given them.

I shall take par-

ey

| tioular pains In
J anawering all

VRLONS your questions

relativa to the mastery of those |

|ﬂtarcuu. and to advise you care-
fully just whether or not, from Your
reports, you ure getting from them
the proper benefita, for | am just as
anxlous as you are to see that you
reach the physical goal you have set
yoursell to attaln

Also 1 will answer the queries of
renders who seek taformation regard.
ing proper diet, Dilet Is quite us
necessary (o achlev.ng certaln results
ns exorcise, In addition 1 will be
plensed to answer “boauty” gqueries
from resders who wish Information

that will ald them In sceomplishivg
physical attractivenoas,

Letters From Readeras.

WANTS TO REDUCE- -M. A. MeK,
writea: “l have been watehing your
artteclos on obesity roduction with
preat Interest, 1 win fAve fect five
invhes tall and welgh 151 pounds
Ploaso tell me through you column
what my weight should be and how
to attain It. | have beon taking the
vichy and Kissingen walers for two
weeka, but do not pse any welght,

Lo Y M,

1heEveningWorld’s Beauty
and Health Column

Conducted by Pauline Furlong
e S —

Through This Column Miss Furlong Will Reply to Women
Readers’ Questions Regarding Exercise, Diet and Other
Means of Preserving Good Health and Good Looks.

win rzuu pleass advise me what
W do

You should weigh 186 pounds and
will have to exercise and dlet to lose
welght. It i1» not & difficult matter
to lose tw-utl ounds, if you try.
The vichy an fsningen waters, or
sal will show little results unleas
you follow a non-fattening diet. Bend
me ¢ oguls and ask for this i you
have not recelved It

RHEUMATIC PAINS—MRS. R. H,
writea: "1 would like you to advise
ma in regard o my. health. 1 am five
feet tall and weigh 1830 pounds. I
have palns in my arms and legs so

sharp that 1 cannot walk much, My
knees are stiff and 1 have aharp ne
in iy hands, My nerves are bad and

eareful about my feot and never have
a corn or other foot trouble. Please
let me know the nearest gymnasiumn.
to my home, where I can take dally
exercises. I want to loss thirty
pounds, I have tried your truanke.
ralaing exercise and might do it sov-
eral times and them not think of it
any more,”

‘omeumn excessively dry feet,
which are often the result of too
much aold In the system, causes the
skin to arack Letween the toes, and
for this troubls internal treatment ls
necsasary, The best extarnal treat-
ment consists of bathing the feet in
warm borax water and then massug-
ing them with cocoa butter for five
minutes each night, Massage well
between the toes and leave the cocoa
butter on bver night. 1 hardly think
the baths could cause this condition
unleas, of course, you falled to dry
the fest well betwesn the toes. This
nisp caumes soft corns, The Y. W,
€. A. has many gymnasium branches
all over the oity.

CHAFING —FRFDA G writes:
*What will oure ohafing? Fivery-
thing which touches me seams to
chafe me"

Make a paste of lanoline and pow-
dered boric and spread on the parts,
This will bring almost instant rellef.

(" Motion Picture Notes

| cannot aleep weoll. Whal exsrocises
would you advise for me? Iam much
too stout sround the abdomen and
hips.'"

From your letter I gather that
Are a sufferer from rheumatism, You
are thirty-five pounds too heavy and
should start In to reduce by cating
lesn of all kinds of foods, eapeciuliy
tat-forming ones, ‘These palns ars
alno caused by retalned waoste matter
In the aystem, Drink much water
and keep the bowels open to clean
the body., Turkish and sweat baths
are best for you, Take no alcoholics
and Httle meat. Green vegetablos und
not too acid fruits, sueh as pears nnd
prunes will be bost for you, Eat dark
Lreads—grahiom, whole wheat and
iwluten. Proctios  sawaying, body-
bending and trunk ralsing, with the
foet braced to reduoce the abdwmnen,

FOOT TROUBLES- MRS
writes: "I am a constint reader of
your wvaluable articles and  have
heon intending to write to you each
dny., 1 love cold baths and bathe
evory duy, When 1 get Into eold
bathe, espocially every summer, eithor
ueean or tub bathing, the skin be-

A, M

twoen my tocs eracks and they hurt
dreadfully. Pleass tell me what I
can do for this trouble? I aum very

Mr. and Mra, Bldney Drew recently
calebrated the second anniversary of
thelr marringe.

“Home Talent,” the newest of the
Vogus-Mutunl two.resl comedina,
showa how soms amateur Thesplans
try to play “East Lynne'

Murisl Ostriche will soon be nine-
tesn yenrs old. Honest! There's no
“oateh to thim

The Melro announces that ‘“Romeso
snd Jullet,” with Francla X, Bush-
mnn and Boverly Bayne In the title
rolvs, will be preleased within a
month,

Dorin Kenyon, while on & farm
recently, began to plok bugs off the
potnta vines Bamebody told her It
was too early for that work so she
put the bugs back.

Scones for the Yitagraph's big flim,
“The Hattle-Cry of War,” will be
Mmed ot the Military Training Camp
nt Plattsburg. Harry T. Morey s to
direct them

Mrs. V. E, Rannsy, of the Goorge
Kleinoe press department, appears as
o mald In one of the chapters In
Nillle Hurke's “(Noria’s Romance.'

She did it to help the director out.
f. Apperson Jones, techulcal stage

-

director with Thomas H. Ince, has
gone to Minneapolls to arrange the

Pnumnt!an of the yprologuas of
‘Clvillzation,” which opens there
Aug. 11 .

The Vitagraph's film, “Ths AlIbL"
In six paris, featuring James Mor-
rison, will be ahown privatsly at the
V. L. B. E. projection room, 1600
anlgwl y to-morrow, beginning at
830 P. M.

Bheldon Lewis, now under contract
to the Frank Powell Produotiona,
1neo., to star {in photoplays, haa played
something llke 300 cnaracter roles
since e began acting twaenty years
ago.

Ethel Barrymore, under contract
for film work to the Metro, will begin
work In about two weeks In a plo-
turization of "The Awakening of
Helona Ritchle.," Emily Btevena will
begin work soon in "Capital Punish-
ment” for the same company,

“I hear her grammar ia atroclous,”
sald Gladys Hulette, at the Than-
houser atudio, the other day, addresa-
Ing another young woman. 'Yes,"
replied the other girl, “and they say
her grandpa Ia an old fool too"

While Mary Pickford was at work
on & ploture at a studio in Fifty-seo-
ond Btrest Baturday afternoon, an
cxrnu wagon, contalning four asteel
sufes guarded by men urmed with
guna, stalled in front of the studio’s
sotrance. A amall boy, who bad been
pooping In & window at Mary,
noticed the wagon. "Say, Minnle," he
called to a lttle girl In the street,
“Look, will you? 'They's bringin'
Mary's salary up to hor."

DR. WILBUR CUTS THROAT
WITH RAZOR; WILL LIVE

ALBANY, July $t.—In a fit of mel-
ancholy Dr. Cressy L. Wilbur, director
of the Division of Vital Btatistics of the
Etale Health Dopartment, mads an un-
succossiul attempt at sulclde yesterday
by slashing his throat with & razor. At
the Albany Hospital this morning it was
siated that he had & falr chance to re-
COVer,

DPr. Wilbur has beaen in ill-health for
soma time. For two weeks he was at
the hospital, but yesterday was taken to
his home. Mra Wilbur left him alone
for & short time and later found him in
the bathroom with hia throat bieeding.

Dr. Wilbur born st Hillsdale,
Aich. In 1866, and at ons time was
Chief Statistician of Vital Etatistios of

—— S ————

the United Biates Census Bureaw. He
also has served In similar T
throughout the countrpn .

LR RS L

E. Alexander Powell
Famous War Correspondent

———

Ike hours,

Terror was gnawing at Cleo's heart, for she
could feel hersell slowly sinking in the quick-
sand. The time dragged by.
ssed like minutes and the minutes seemed
Though tormented by niyriads
of Insects nelther she nor Hope dared 1o stir
for fear of hastening the end. Already the
black ocoze was above thelr hips, an
slowly, inesorably creeping higher.

The svconds

arvund blm ke the snrhor In & 1ug-
of - war, rpat o0 hie slagle haud and,
when Mope gave the slgnal, threw
every eunee of hip thres hundred
pounds inte his pull, while st the
pnine tiene Cise strugaied frantically
to free hereelf. Nicowly, sulleply, re.
luctantly the meish monster feleassd
e prey and Hook dregged her W the
banks and safery. To extract Hope
was not so easy, fur, owing e has
wromier welgh!, he Lad sunk 'nls the
bog almost ta Bis armg its, bul st bast,
afier repeatad attempls, Mook and
Uieg pucoseded (v effecting hils rese s

Lasto that afterpoon a mub of oheers
Ing townsmen sarged up the main
atreot of HNanta Mulslia bearing on its
shuuiders & weary, very nud- stained
but very Denutifa girl and twe
egqually werry and mud stalned men,
e Hurke, whoss mysterous disag
pearnnes  had  arcused the whols
countrysida, whose pietures and de
soription wers on the wallsn of svery
police wiation and post office In Lhe
Hiate, hiad beet fouud.

. L] L] L] . . L]
The repeated fallures of Mahiin
and Satsuma to gain  possession of

the secret of the submarine Anally
drova thelr snmployers to exnspera-
ton, and harsh measuros were de.
clded upon The splea were sume-
monad befors the black council, the
executive body of the msecrotl servico
of their povernment. The mesting
was held In the counell chamber amid
black trappings and ghastly remind.
ors of the fate that awalted treach-
ery or fallure,
marked fgures lstened cold while
thelr chief, the only ans ahose lden-
tity was not hidden behind & binck
mask, questioned Mahlin and Bat.
suma regnrding thelr activitiea In
pursult of the much desired weoret,
Thelr explanations falled to satisfy.
the decision of the councll was an-
nounced cold-bloodedly and emphati-
cally by the chlef, They must securo
the seeret within the next four weeks
or death would be the penaltyl
. . . . '] . .

Upon thelr return to Ban Francinco,
Hope found awaiting him at his hotel
an official envelope bearing the fumil.
jar heading of the Navy Deparlnent,
The letter It contained, which was
marked “Strictly Confidential,” wus
slgned by an offlolal high In the
Bureau of Naval Intelligence,

As you are perhaps aware™ tho
latter concluded, “there exists at tha
moment between the United Htates
aud n cortaln power whose namoe it is
unnecessary to mention, & situation
of the utmost gravity, Thls power is
convineed that we have permitted
our mv{ to deteriorate to such an
extent that hostilities could be In-
augurated against us with a reason-
able chance of muccess, It Is no ex-
aggeration, therefore, to nnsert that
the discovery of Dwoctor Durke's for-
mula may save his nation from In-
vasion, {Indnr these clrcumatances
there is no need for me to urge ¥You
to proseouts the mearch with the
utmost energy. ‘The safety of the
United Statea may well depend upon
your succesa.'

“Wo musn't lose & minute In con-
tinuing the search” sald Cleo de-
iu:lnly. when Hope showed her the
etter,

*“But I thought we were to he mar-
ried this weok, dearest,” he demurred,

“The wedding can walt for a few
days” she answered. "Thera I8 too
much at stake for us to think of any.
thing but the discovery of tho seoret.”

“Hut it will only take & few houra
for us to abtain a llcenss and find
a clergyman” urged Hope. *“'Suraely
we can walt that long”

“You don't think that I'm going
to be married without a wedding

wn and a trousseau, do You?" she
smanded. “Beoaune 1f u do you
are mdly mistaken, I only expect to
be marrisd once and I've met my
heart on having the things that
other girls have, Our happiness can
wait for a few days, dearesl”™ she

added ramasively. “Our country

oomes firet”

“You're p-rfwt:! right, doar”
Hope, secretly applnuding her

agresd
patriotic stand. "“We will take up
the search agaein at once. There are
only five books atill to find and the
missing philosophy mumt be one of
them.”

“Whose name ig next on the Het?”
she asked, -

“Joaquin Romero,” he answered.

“Not the poot and paturaliet™ she
eagarly inquired,

“The same.”

“The man who writes those won-

derful posms about ths forest and to

the floweras and the birda?™

“That's the man."”

“He has a cabin, I understand, in
the High Blerras. He lives there so
thald hoe can astudy nature at first
hand*

“We will pay a visit to Mr. Rom-
ero,” ahe announced. “I love hias
poams and ['ve alwaya wanted to
meet him."™

To reach Romeoro's Blerran home
took them a day by traln and another
day on horseback, but when at last
they reached it they understood why
‘he famous poet-naturalist had chos-
en such a remote loeation, for the
long, low building of loga which he
modostly referred to a» his “cabin®
waa shaded by a magnificent group
of giant redwooda, and its flowar-
smothered veranda ecommanded a
panorama of forest, mountain and
ptream unequnalled in all the world,
Nor 4ld they need to be asaured of
the identity of the tall, sagie-faced
old man with the keen blue sves and
the mane of anowy halr who gresated
them on the veranda, for his featurea
had long been famillar to them
through newspapers and magazines,

“Mr. Romero,” sald Hope, “I am

A grave nssembly of |

lawul. Mupe of the navy abd “.‘l

Miss View Barke

No relation, | supposs, of a
Malph Burae, the inventer, whe
recenliy ™ junguiied L ualuh

He was wy futher, sir”
pruudly

“Bivan my sodl,” enelaimed
“I knew yuur lether well, Miss
and adunied him deaply, I 1 can

el peivion te i deughter | ahall st
Bider 1L s privileg

I bave rwasvn o balieve,
Rowmioin, ' sald Clew, “that you w

Gl very presh servios, indesd,
she procesded to toll hig the slory
hor Jalbhers mysterious dostly, of the
lust formula and of how much 8=
pended on Ite ivcovery, of the
piven e the lettvr whilch she
sovered In ber father's denk, of
WMiscoursgeinenta and  peris
they had encounteied n Viele
for the books, wnd finally of
niensige containe o In the Look W
shie hod found 1 e cabiu on She'
ludue

“Bo 1 have my fathor's word for ™
the coneluded, “that the formuls 8
Kidden in the philopsphy wnd that 18
cati by dediphored by rosding

L
poventh word on page a!\ls'-l'o.‘g
I boliove, Mr. Romers, that the -
osaphy which you bought at Daws

’ auction rooms  containg the
.I'l"'"

“My dear ehlld” sald Romero, who
bad listened to the Jong rocital with

the utmost sympathy and Interest,
“you must prapare  yourself  for
Froat disappointment. It is true

ught o philosophical work st the
snle of your father’s library—but, Wil
tortunatoely, 1 have lost 1"

Hope and Cleo, thelr high hopes
thus suddenly destroyed, ulterod exe
e'amations of discouragomient and
despalr,

"It was a amall book,” continued the

naturalist, “sc last weck, just as I i

Wea startng on A camping trip, I
slipped 1t into my pocket, mh-mll.a_h
road it that night in camp. But

night camo It was gone. It had el
dondy fullen out of my pocket sorye=
where on the trall. To have se

for It In ‘%« mountalng would hare
been a liopeless task, even had 3
realized Ite value, which, of course, 1
did not.™

“Do you remembar the title of the
book? Hope asked eagerly. “Whe
was Lthe author? Or tas publisher?™

"It sounds absurd, 1 know,” oofie
fossed the bpaturallst, “but I dom',
know the title of the bhook or whe
wrote It. Indesd, my chiof reason for’
bidding It in was because It had be
longed to my old friend, Dr. Burks
They wrapped it up for me at the aua.
tion rooms and 1 d'd not take the trous
ble to unwrap it before slipping it inte
my pocket whon 1 started on the trip,
All 1 can tel! you nbout It ls that it
was quite a amall book and, from its
condition, evidently an old one. It io
indevd & grent sorrow to me, Mise
Burke, that you ghould have suffered
80 great a loss through my careless
ness"

“I'm afrald, dear,” sald Ho
having taken leave of ltnmsm’.‘ -
were riding down the trall which led
to the raillway, *“that this ats

our xnl-
secrot,

an end to hope of
ing the 6t least
the present. If we only knew the
of the book that Homero lost we
oblain s duplicate copy, but, as
don’t know it, the only alternative
have left is to apply the key to

flosophical works we can find in gr
tgpu l‘ﬂ'l?‘ woe rimy eventually

oy ons It may tak long
time, thought.” ¥ i

*l won't have you :
ahout that old mu."mcw "I“
told me tho othur day that I

§

erot, 1 am perfectly content.™ v
"5! ‘){mn eout:t my love as »
»a ope, “then you are quite t’1
Nchest person In the woﬂd. tor
know that no one ever loved a woman
as much as I love you. And If [ can's
glve you many luxuries, doar, I ean .
at loast make you very, »
It was with singing >

, very .
hear!
;ﬁrt. :iul.. t:e loas of the boot;m
orgotton, they boarded tradn
Ban olsco, - e (
Aa they entered the hotsl Cleo was '
ohatting guyly about hor plang for
the wodding, which was to take place
Gonﬂru! of the following weok,
"Or oourse," she w ying, “"now '
that the pecret of th?:: y

pro:lln.hlr lowt forever, we will h:
vé gn your « Jarvis,

muat hllv‘. a var‘;.’ﬂmpl. g
. o ‘i Foing to be marrd
dove-rru{’ sult . ., ., deo ”‘d =
you will Uke me in a dove-gray 3

Jarvint*
“Like you?™ he repeated.
tﬂ:nal. you're th-d waorld and
1 o moon an i
B the stars to “.'
“Beg pardon, Liout. FHope™ intes-

rupted tR: clerk, "but hen'tl.... lh

dellvery letter for you, It mﬂv

th:a;] mo:’nlng.“ .
anelng with some gu

superscription, which :l:’g-:‘l':"-

ing feminine hand, Hope tare

the envelope and drew out the

of crested and sconted note

At first he glanced curiously at

closely written sheot; then, as ¢

he could not credit the gvidence

hin eyan, bo read it again, Ag &

slpnificancs of the message da

upon him he turned deathly pale; the

hand helding tha Istter dropped Hfe- .

‘esnly to hin alde; a hoarae axoluymnme.
tlon escaped him. Motlonloss, |

though ecarved from stone, he lhla
batfore him with unscoing eyes, the

image of & man eamplotaly arushed,
(To He Cantinued.)
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